AFTER   EVEREST

dark with the aid of an electric torch, we at last got into
touch with No. 4 Camp, for Mallory and Odell came out to
meet us. Though the oxygen they carried for our use
was a kind thought, it was not what we wanted at all ;
but the news they brought of Irvine in the camp below
brewing hot tea and soup cheered us up and brought us
home in good temper. What a contrast to our arrival
in the same camp two years before, with Morshead not far
from dying, and no food nor drink for us, nor any living
soul nearer than Camp 3. This time we entered the camp
soon after nine, and within an hour were warmed and fed
and asleep.
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